


Would he not ftumble ? would lie not fan downeT 
(Sincepridemufthave a fall) andbreakethc necke 
Of that proud man, that did ulurpe hisbacke? 
Forgivenefle horfe ^ -why do I raile on thee. 

Since thou created to be aw'd by man 
W as’t borneto beare?I was not made a horfe 
And yet I beare a burthen like an AfTe, 
Spur-gaird,and tyr’d by / auncing B ullingbroo^ 
Enter Keefer with a dijh. 

ATccf. Fellow, give place, here isno longer flay. 

Rich A f thou love me, ’tis time thou wer’t away. 
Groo. What my tongue dares not , that my heart (hall 
fay- ••• Exit, 

; Keep , My Lord wiltpleafe you to fall too ? 

Rich. Tafleof it firfl,asthou wer’t wont to doo. 
ATccp.My Lord Idare not: Sir of Exton, 
Who lately came from th King, commands the contrary. 

Rich. The divell take Henry of Lancalter, and thee.; 
Patience is ftaicand I am weary of it. 

Keep. Helpe, helpe, helpe. 

Enter Exton and Servants. 

J?/.Hownow? what meanes death in this rudeaflault? 
Villaine, thine ownehand yeilds thy deaths inftrument, 
Goe the# and filfanother roome in hell. 

Exton Jfrikcs hmdoytrtt. 

That hand fhall burne in never- quenching fire. 

That flaggers thus my perlon. Exton, thy fierce hand, 
Hath with the Kings blood,ftain’d the Kings owne land- 
Mount, mount my foule,thy feate is up on high, 

Whil’ft rny grofle flefh finkes downeward hereto dye* 
Ex. As full of valour as of Royal 1 blood. 

Both havel fpilt: O.h would the dec d.were good, 

For now the divell, that- told me I did well, 

Sayes that this deed is Chronicled in hell. 

T his dead King to the living King iie beare, 

Tale heqqs the reflj and give them burial! here. Exit , 
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Scan a Quinta. 


Flottrifk , Enter Bullingbrooke^'or\te,mth 
other Lords, and -Attendants. 

#«r/.Vnc!e Yorke.the lateft newes weheare, 

Is that the Rebels have confum’d with fire 
OurTowne of Ciceter inGloceflerlhire, 

But whether they be taneor flaine,we heare not 
Enter Northumberland. 

Welcome my Lord,what is the newes ? 

Nor. Firft,to thy facredftate,wifli Iall happinefie. 
5 c , nex j ^wes is,I have to London fent F 

ihe beads ot Salisbury , Spencer filunt, and Kent : 
ihe manner of their taking mayappeare 
At large difcourfed in this paper here. 

Enter Fit z^-water. 

not be forgot, 

b lNobJc “ tby merit, well I wot. 5 
Per Tl Em ? rPerc J> and Car hie. 

VVith cloc If ronr° nlp)ra t0r i of Wettminficn 

Hath ycilded uohf?S Cjand t° me meJa ncholiy, 

*» d.e i ^ dy 10 ll W“, 

%Kinelv£ ^ bvmgto abide 
^ lfcf’ andrem 7 ce °f bis pride. 

St> «.hon liv'fl „ joythyfcift, 
v « in peace, dye free from flrife : 
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